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Katliarine, standing there beneath her aunt'·
scrutiii.v, at Intt fourni if impossible to reply,
and she felt that she could hardly bear that
.crutiny.

It was not of much satisfaction for her to

think that, whatever happened, she was not blame¬
worthy.

" What was said on hoard that boat ?" re¬

peate,! Mrs LlandafT with asperity.
Katlmrino movesti suddenly and sat down upon

the nearest chair.
She was not thinking of prevaricating in the

least Stie fnatt only wishing she had strength to

reply-
Mrs. LlandafT wa* under the dominion of an

anxiety eo keen that it made her seem harsh.
She waited now in silence.
Katbarine turned slowly toward her. She

bent forward as if the words she was about to
»ay were a weight upon her.

' Mr. LlandafT,n she brgan-ehe presold one

hand over her eyes: she, finished the sentence
rapidly." told me that he loved me; of course he
«-as mistaken.¦

.Good heavens:n exclaimed Mrs. LlandafT, and
ihe added with subdued violence, "and I trusted
gami"

Katharine made no response. She fsat still,
uvirh her hand over her eyes.
The woman walked up and down the room a

few timc6. It was extremely disagreeable to lie
ma le uncomfortable, and to be made uncomfortable
where her affeciione were so enlisted was worse

.ciil. She could not, in this case, throw off the
feeling.

At first she was so angry wi*.h Owen that ehr
could not allow herself to speak.
She had been right In those fleeting suspicion*

which had come to her. Such intuitions were

never false. "Why hud ehe forgotten thera ?
What was Owen thinking about? Owerr!
He must have come down here deliberately.

She remembered his face that first day. She ought
not to have forgotten that either. But what could
she have done? What could she do now?

At this last question she stopped in, front of
the girl, who was sitting there in the same atti¬
tude she had taken a few moments ago.
"Katharine," she said, now speaking gently.
"Yes, Aunt Kate."
But. Mrs. LlandafT found that she could not ask

ber the question that had lieen in her mind. In-
itetvd she hesitated, and finally san! :

¦ Go to your room now. We are both tired.
We can see things more clearly after a little.
Owen must have been insane."
She kissed Kate, and she generously refrained

from looking at her.
But when the girl had left- her. Mrs. LlandafT

resumed the water-proof cloak which she had
thrown from her on her arrival," and went quickly
flown the stair* again. Her soul was in arms to

protect that girl. And ehe was. furious against
her step-eon. She met him on the elifT path as

ihe had expected lo do.
The rain was still falling, but she did not care

for that. She took his arm and turned him

round away from the house, then walked rapidly,
keeping her hold upon him.

" I eould not see you there without having

Cap'n Marble open the door a half-dozen times.

And I must sec you."
LlandafT bowed, and tried to walk as fast as

bis companion.
The warm rain was driving mildly in their

faces. It was quite dark and the path was un¬

even. Mrs. Llandafl was obliged to slacken her

pace. She was indignant that nt such a time

as this she should gee! an almost irresistible in¬

clination to weep. She wanted to lean againsi
the young man's shoulder and cry

She could not tell why her anger had gone.

And her anger had made her feel strong.
"Owen," she said finally, "I am so disappointed

In you."
"I'm sorry for that," he answered with earnest¬

ness.
"I knew there wa« something," she went on,

"and I made Katharine tell me what you said.

I made her do it. She barely told me. Owen,
do yon forget Miss WyeUmga?"

"I lînd I'm forgetting her with a great deal

of ease."
"But I thought you were a gentleman."
LlandafT could not restrain a slight movement.
Mrs. LlandafT dropped his arm nnd walked be¬

eide him, still combating that ir.elinatiori to cry.

She was tellint herself that she was trettine im¬

becile, since anything should effect her like this.

She became aware that the Jroung man, as well

as she, was under the influence of a strong emo¬

tion.
He turned to her and took her hand, placing it

again within his unn.

"Do you think," he asked quickly, "that a

man ought to keep on with an engagement to

one woman when he finds he loves another

woman? Answer yes or no?"
" No. "

"I agree with you. I wa* weeg* than a fool,
I was something of a knave, when I asked Miss

Wyekham to marry me. Because I knew I didn't

love lur. But I liked her, and I thought I would

marry. And I didn't love any one else. But

now."
LlandafT paused and nneoneeiouslr pressed the

hand on his arm more closely to him.

"Surely you will sympathize with me," he

continue/l. "If I never saw Miss North again.
if she died to-night, I couldn't hold to an en¬

gagement with Miss Wyekham: my eyes are

opened. And I've told her I made a mistak*·.

It whs not a pleasant quarter of an hour you may

believe. But I wouldn't willincly see Miss North
aziin until I wa* a free man."

LlandafT suddenly páiise<nn his welk, and in

the du-k turned fully toward Mrs. LlandafT. It

tosa ned so dark that she could not see the glow
on his face.

" Do you mean that thp engagement in broken ?"
" Yes."
Mrs." LlandafT restrained Me tremor that threat¬

ened |o seize her.
"And this ia not a whim, a fancy?" »be asked.
"? whim? I tell you it is lc>vc."
L'.andaff spoke with sternness.
His companion groaned.
"Oh, of course you think it's love," she said.
Ih· made n>· answer to this remark.
They went on in silence. Their feet splashed

thro itf'.i the puddles in the road, for they had
reached the sin«le highway of the village. The
rain now incn-ased. The rising tide beat upon
the shore lielow them.
Again Mr. North answered that Roxy wasn't as

Well as usual, and tlx-n he said : " 'Gusty, I want

you to let me see (¡rove a few minutes. It's an

Important matter It's really necewe-ary."
'f'uaty laughed. Then she held up her hands

.nd said that the deacon wa* a very sick* man.

She dtd'nt know as she could resk it. The doctor
was afraid of complications. If she should let

anybody s/e him, and then the complications
should set in-
But 'Gusty was good-natured : as she said, she

liked to be 'eommydating,' and she was always
pleased when she had charge of any one and could
"let people in." She liked to let people in. She
would much rather do that tlian to keep them
eut.
Now she hesitated and laughed, and said she

toped Mr. North wouldn't excite the deacon, for
excitement might help bring on the complications,
but the guessed he might see the deacon " jest a

few minute«, ? soon 'i Mia" Build come out,"
.Ouety preferred to b»· present herself at the in¬

tervie^ ratjier ti,an t0 bave Mrs. Budd enjoy
tnat privilege.
WWn Mr. North had followed Miss Kiddle into

the house, and while he was waiting the advent
ef Mrs. Budd, he was wishing he could run away
snd never hear o." Marceline Grove or of Boxy
Hillardagain. He found of late that he was think·
«a* of his wife as Roxy Hillard.
« *«e true that she wasn't weU. She aaid

she didn't know ss anything especial ailed her
but she asserted that "when she set down she
didn't, want to git up, 'n* when she did git up
she wanted to get right dowm And victuals was

jest like eo much sawdust"'
This from ? woman to whom victuals were not

usually in the least like sawdust was alarming.
Colburn suggested a doclor, but Roxy preferred

some bitter* for the blood. She said she knew
her blood needed "thinning down." She had boen
convinced since that time when her head had felt
so queer that her blood was too thick, and when
blood is too thick it is evident enough that it
must be thinned.

Mr. North, as he sat in Deacon Grove's kitchen
waiting fox Mrs. Budd, thought confusedly and
dejectedly of all this. And he thought of how
ho had told his wife that she shouldn't call to
see Grove, and of how he. North, had pushed
Orovc into the water, and should he responsible
if he died.
With this thought there came for an instant a

terrible exultation that then Katharine,, Ids Kittv,
would lie free. Why should l>e begrudced the
price, even thou eh it were such a price, so that
his daughter might be happy again.
And what had made Mrs. LlandafT send such a

telezram ? What new thing had happened ? Surely
Kathiwine could not be already fancying that she
loved some one.

Mr". Sortii was dreading that. Everything was

horrible that day to the man as he sat there.
Ho knew that 'Gusty Riddle was talking: the

words she said rolled over his mind without lcav-
'ng the least Idea behind them.

But he did rouse when some one was heard
on the stairs, and he comprehended that Miss
Riddle said that that was Miss Budd.

'Gusty hastened out of the room "to prepare
tht Deacon," she said, and Mr. North was left
a few moments to try to listen to Mrs. Budd's
mournful prophecies concerning the patient in
the apare chamber. She said Deacon Grove's
countenance wa'n't right. She thought his nose
wa« going to be pinched In nnd she was aure
she had heard ? dog howl the niiht before. There
was also a ticking in th? wall as »he had sat
by the bed just now. She thought it might lie
a death watch. She had asked Deacon Grove if
he thought it was a death watch.

Mr. North smiled as he inquired:
" What did Grove say ?"
" I don't wish to repeat what he said." was

the answer. " I 'spose it's nat'ral for men to
swear when they are sick." ·
When 'Onsfy summoned Mr. North he plucked

at her sleeve on the stairs and inquired if if
were absolutely necessary that «he be present nt
the interview, for he had something very confi¬
dential to say to the Deacon.

'Gusty said she certainly would be obliged to
be present, but that she would go to the other
side of the room and try not to listen.

At this Mr. North tried not to groan. He
compromised by laughing so loud that he wns

immediately hushed by hi« companion
He was startled by seoir·; (¡rove look so very

ill, hut the voice which greeted him was nul
alarmingly weak.

"Well. North, what infernal thing's up now?"
asked the Deacon, looking as if he would gnash
rabidly at whatever came in his way.

North replied to the point and directly.
"I came to talk about your getting ? bill,

Greta, and you've got to listen to me. Tlie
'wholei thing's outrageons, lyon know Public
opinion'll be all acalnst you if you hold out. You'll
be Hirred and feathered when it's known that
you're really Intending to keep that child to
that bond. I tell you I know what I'm talklnc
about. Ask anybody. You just let me begin
proceedings in your name. Desertion, you know,
and all that. It'll lie a mere form. Your pe
tition'll be granted directly, and then the whole
affair*!] be almost ns if it never had been, und
you can marry agnin. Yon'r»· a man thai seems
to need a wife "

All at once Mrs. LlandafT turned and began to
walk rapidly.

"I'm going back to Cnp'n Marble's," she geld,
"I can't talk any more to-night."
Owen kept by her side.
"Won't you give me your good wishes?" bo

aeked. "I t*ll you I'm more in earnest.but
pshaw i.one doesn't care to hear a young man B*y
such tinnire.''
"You always have my good wishes," Owen,"

she answered fnlteringly, "but I fell you I ean'1
talk any more to-night. Oh, how far we have
walked: and how it rains!"

She hurried until she almost ran. She wanted
to think. But what, good would thinking do!'
And would that rheumatic, fever carry off Mar¬

celina Grove? And would Koxy ever !*· pun¬
ished ? And she "must teli <">\vcn to-morrow

And could (¡rove lie made to "get a bill.'
So she hastened into the house and up the stairs

But. h<-re she enme softly, and paused on flint
"fiat stair," listening for any movement from
Katharine. But shf> heard nothing.

She hoped that the morrow's daylight would
bring illumination to her mind as well as to ber
eyes.

Certainly Kate would al'-ep. Young people
always slept. But as for her.she dreaded tlie
long continuing dark hours. And she had come

here to rest.
It was such a miserable thing to b« able to feel

anything. There was Roxy now. That was the
way to be made.

Mrs. LlandafT lay on her bel wearily asking
herself what wa* to tie done.

She thought, it wns strange that, pellucid us

Katharine's character seemed to her, she yet had
not l>een able to gurus in just, what way the girl's
heart, bad reeved Owen.'is¡ r*nlii*jon. Cer¬
tainly she had been moved. Ihat, under the
circumstances, was unavoidable.
Whether Katharine cared or not, 6he must be

released from that bond which any moment michr
make unendurable.

Mrs. LlandafT found that, ehe had been uncon¬

sciously depending somewhat upon that rheu¬
matic fever. She emiled rather grimly at this
fhoujbt.

(ap'n Marble was always up by daylight in

summer. Although there was usually nothing
to call him up, he would have deemed himself

hopelessly "shif'leee" if be had elept after that
first morning dusk had given way to light.

But. lie was epeeohlese with aurprlae when: as

he emerged from his liedroom the Rest morning,
he came upon Mr«. Llundaff fully dressed just
entering the kitchen.

" I want* that man who owns a horse," she

said. "Do you think I can get him to take me to

the station ? I must tend a messarre."
<**»p'n Marble expressed it as his opiulon thnt

the man who owned a horse would do anything
under the canopy if he was only paid enough:
and he advised Mrs. LlandafT to go herself,
which Mrs. Llanda ft* did without a moment's de¬

lay
She stood and watched the man lend out the

horse from its stall. She pleaded with him not

|0 curry the animal: she couldn't wait. She was

.bitted to plead s > hard that she had a feding after

ward «« ii *??G· had hunir ar*unn! },i* nprl{ iu hf,T

earnestness: nnd she hated the man accordingly.
Still. In spite of all. the time did come when

ihe was in the corner of the railroad station and

was writing a line to Colburn North which the

man assured her he would "send right along."
Therefore the first that Mr. North heard in any

way after that hurried visit by Katharine and

her aunt, was thi* telegram.
He was grateful that he had been at the vil¬

lage on its arrival, and so prevented its being

received at hi< home and under^ r^\J^
b* supposed that Roxy must see it. She had to

ace everything. . «_·,_. ,

»It is absolutely imperative that the ohüd be

released," was what Mr*. Lbndaff had written

for the operator
Mr North Nat4 these words once on ihe spot

where the merger had ran»] him.

The* moved Inn, go that he -ould hardly reply
to an' acquaintance who saw him receive the
vellow envelope, nnd who stood round etching
until the enclosure had been read, and the»,

asked:

"No bad news, N'ertli, 1 hope?"
"Nobody's dead," wae the short) answer.
Then Mr. North hu.-ried t«· get into his wairon

where he might read the message agv.n.
Something had occurred to make Katharine

S'-nd that. He always thought of Mm. Unit*»!
a» Katharine.
Was the child borne to the ground by her

burden·'
Mr. North's heart burned as he kept his ey«e

on the hit of paper, while his hntW walked /¡?-
zu? along the road, cropping a mouthful of leases
on this side at.d on that.

Hut, a fier a few moments the lines were

gathered up and th«· horse was turned inumi the
«.orner with his head toward the residen«* of
Deacon Grove.

Deacon (¿rove's housekeeper was in the back¬
yard laboriously spreading some sheets to whiten
on the grass, is ¡ùa fut and unwieldly she sccm<"l
to be eoiiManll.y doing something which called
for a stooping position.

«She was surprised to sec Mr. North drive tato
the yard. Though he had brought his wife to

the hous»· sevciaJ time« since the deacon's ill¬
ness, he had always etopp«*d outside and then
driven right on.
Now he Iclt hi* wagon and came across the

grasa.
Mis. Morse took up another sheet and began

to m ake it oui with a great Happing noise-
..llow'e tirovc this morning:''' uaked Mr. .Sortii

in a voie·.· loud eunuch tp drown the other sound.
Mrs. Morse appeared to have a pin her mouth

which sic was obliged to remove Ixiere elie coii.d
rep.) dismally mat the deacon hud had an awful
ba«l night.

"Is lie really better or worse?" impatiently de¬
mand··.! the man.
The wtman shook her head. She said the doc¬

tor said oomplicatlonj were aettlng in. The doc-
t/T was going to light the complication*, but Mr».
Morse didn t t li n ? the doctor had much Imp«·.

"Well, I've got to «ce him," remarked Mr
North. "If lie's able t·» talk to mc he will; if
be isn't, why, hw cau't. "

He turne«! toward the Botare.
Hut Mrs Minse cried out: "Oh, 'Gusty wont

let. you see him, 1 don't believe,, 'Gusty sure
he« a *¦***·* sick man "

Mr. North could not refrain frana, stampina fci*
foot on the «round.

Where is 'tiuetyr" he ashed.
"She was here a minute age; said she'd got

tO have a breath of fresh air if sh.» expected to
irld out. Mis' Budd whu serrín' with him for
a speli. Howe your wife, Mr North:' 1 heard
ahe want weil. Mie ain't looked well lately.
Mis' Budd'a mother said your wife seemed to her
like a woman 't had begun to fad."

..She hasn't been as well as usual. Isn't that
'Idusly''" as a WOmun came out ol the poreU,
being very careful nut to let the screen door
nana behind her.

"Yes, that s her."
Mr. .North advanced ß? suddenly that ML·*· Kid¬

dle jumped a little. Then fede Iauulied.
" Feu 'ni'st startled me, Mr. North. How'a

y.tir wife'' 1 hope she ain t failin'. Sotnebody
was lellio' that ther thought abe'd begun to fan,
or was goin' to lau.''

\\¡,i¡. North talked, the sick maoi urn* raovlng
liis head Impa Igntly fromaid«* to aid«·, and aocaaion-
ally trying to look latently ai the apeaker

As BOOB n«s he Could he said cr. e,s|y that he didn't
want t.. b* bothered, and he wished North would
talk oi noB*ething else if he must uilk.

Here 'tíuetj advanced "rom the other aide of
the ris'in. whir.· she had been trying not to listen,
nnd gave a few pats to the deacon'· pillow. Then
feh«· went back te her former position, And sh.«
.avoid 1*0 look as if she ??t.« not intcn**t< «I,
and had auoceeded in mot liataoiag

"I've got to talk of this, Urove," responded
Mr. North with Ormneaa, "and everybody, ?? he
talküig if you don'l take ray advice, ah't yon
·..»¦ for yours.df '.'"

The deacon moved his head yet more itn*>\
tlently. "What >l«> 1 cart what folks say:·''' li«·
«nai ed.

Hut evidently h- did care. He writhed as he
lay there. Mr. North Ht thai be would not p*

gre! it. if he did lake an unfair advantage. He
m um lile any advantage he could

Il·· wiehed thai he <··¦ 11 forget that be nad puahe
Mr. Grove l'i·· the aa'.-r. i1 n ni juai like tirove
to iret a fever nnd run abe effect ol having been
pulled out

Sir N. rth was oanaoloug that a morbid impulse
to tell (.rove that he had ptwhed blm off "he
wharf wa* rating In hi* mind and beeoming
stronger and atronger. He hop··.I that he
shouldn't yield to BUCO an impulse II«' didn't
feel quite eonvlneed in theae daya timi ii<· could
?. ,st liimaell atom anything

It wa», r|iilto dreadful to Mr. North t<> l·«* aware,
as he atood by th«· i»e<l, th.it he was not really
aure that b* wanted the man to i***aover It wool
simplify mattere so very much if be did If
he dir I, then he, Keith, would «l«> the latot be
could to i>(,ar his guilt. ? her·· wn» alwava thai
i.-iin in bla barn, and alwaya a rope might be
hitch«· t., it and then 1« h'i« own ?«" k

Roxv vil'i make n·. excellent, thrifty widow
That· js, if sh·· should he Buceeaaful in thinning
down her blood, and Betting s·· tlial she would
aaain ·¦¦ y her vici tal* ß .t lila Kitty ¦¦

grieve.
\t t! al tho'iiiht he looked again at the face nn

the pillow He did noi think thai Marceline
OroTe was m>lna to die. ?" didn't have the ap
pearanee of a man near dertth

"You'd bett. r lei roe net '?? ¡re ?..-.dd at work
on this," said Mr Xorth urgently. "You don't
wai the neighbor* hootli a n you

"

"I wish you'd stop," "re the deacon, »lmoat
crying. "1 don't know hut I'll think about It.
Of cotirae I'm noi going to ?«· men.. You come
again In u few days and ?1 rive you an answer
eha'n'l bold out if il aln'l g« ing to be the righi

»Of eon rae yon won't," qnlekly rejoined Mr.
¡forth, "G" come Tuesday. An«· you'll is« ·. free
man If von an* so. and can ? *rrv »gain
Mr ? rth turned away ?'?>- ?'? G advanced

and ?µ??? ivift«*! the si«d. m in « pillow, As she
lifted her need abe mei Mr. North's eus». «Mie
foil· wed him outelde the door

¦"Ousty," said Mr North besveeehinttlv, "you
must have a «rood deal of Influence with him,"
hie words accompanied by a motion toward the
room l,e had lusl left. Tan"1 you make him
s.-e thai ¡''? Be '""? all round to gel a bill-'
It'« plain he depends ·-«. on yon." Here this
Minte individual rmtl«*C«l tentatively.

'Ouety laurhed «rently tinker her breath. She
aim'*! thought she was hluahine;. She hurriedly
pulled her handkerchief troni the pocket of bei
white apron and pusse.1 if over her fri

"I think it's the fleficon's duty to «if a bill,"
she responded. " I shall u«.e what little influence
I have. But he's a very sieh man, Mehbe he's
ifoin' vvher«· there ain't no mnrryin' nor ci\ in'
in marriage

" Traps he's goin' there some time,'- »aid Mr
North, "but he isn't coin' at presepi. He'll
pull through this."
And Mr. North w-ent away elated an«! hope¬

ful. He was sure he IihiI touched the riaht
chord in thut creatures heurt And «¡rove would
see how devoted and neeeaaary '«iustv was. He'd
l«e a good while «.".tfltur a bout, even when he
began to mead, and then would be 'Guaty'l op¬
portunity.

" If only »he «loe« not laugh too much." wtis
Mr. North's thonght ns he .trota nornewnrd In
lietler spirit« than he had tbOBgbt he ever should
know again.

Hut he did not go directly home. He was Im¬
patient to let his daiitrhter know that illness
mad«· a difference with (¡r«*ve.

So be veorit round bv the railroa«! station nnd
sent a telecrram to Mjs. Uaadaff. II«· tried to
make it carry the precise state of thins-s, but h·'
could explain nothing, and after he had written
" Have -.-en him. Am anoguine thnt she will be
released," he immedi it«dy began t>> be afraid
that he hai sent a lo«i hopeful rgraange. By the
time he was iu siirht of his home hi* spiritshad fallen again. Had he been too much elated
by the varying mood ol a slek BUM? Heraus,
Urove had been so stubborn In hu refusal la¬
tore, did he think too much of this apparent
joange t

Mut the rneeaage bad pone. \rr \,?,G.? did not
allow Ihe tatarata from Mrs Uandafl to r"tnaln
m bla coat packet Ht tbotuht ? traa more than
he could bear t<> h«*ar Roxya rjornrnanta upon it
Boxy «said no child of hen« should ever have I
bill if ehe could help it. But »here were thinr/s
of k*ae t'ui* Boxy could not prevent, it wM per¬
haps a reali7iition of this fact wlneh rnìrteed Kra,
North to think her blood needed thinning down | \

Mr. North left the telegram in a safe pl,c.· |n tlie
barn, ivid he kept perTCCt sllemje regarding it
and nia visit t«. Deacon «¡rove.

He looked with a furtive heennraa at his wife
as h* evi down at the fab!« appesire her. II«·
«onderei if see wer% r'allv "golag f»i fail."
He faw that h« r face was gray, am| ¡( «a*trji*d ¦

10 have frown Ion«. She afe very little. !**ni#* 1 '

hardly gpoke. It was not cheerful nt the North
house. But Mrs. North carefully cooked tho
kinds of food her hBOBaod liked.

*

She nefrVeted
nothinr.
On that bluff on the Maine coast Jh Ugodaff

w-??? waiting for M answer t« her meysaaro. She | t
fell that she eonld nor even see Owen until sh'
could hear, and she could n«if hear l*efOr<* night,
for the word Hin«· be broaght tram the office hv
¦ man, and a man was certain not to hurry his
horse.

Iiaudaff *<»>>( hlmartf nwnjr hahlag. An«i
Katharine'a fme ìukI munner were quiet »tul un-
bUL'irestive. ....

II
1 ;r then Mrs l.landafl eoald not t>e shíiI lo | ]

Imow what Kathaiine's fare whs like, for she
hardlv 1·· h'O at th" airi. ^^_Tlie r»in came petaiatently down all the day. I

'WiTn out with iti» calm patter on the roof, at
g o'ele«'k Mrs I.landa ff urani put on her elo-ilc
and walkeil alone BsOOg the roml thit led to the
telecrapb ofBe*·.

It> half a.n hour she met the mcHaeinrer atal bad I
Mr. North'« hopeful lin» In her hand

" Now I'l' allow mys-lf t/i bi^athe," she fhoii«rbt.
A* she raised her eye* frem the page ahu saw·

fla".arl«t Mating toward her.

The absolute purity of the Royal Baking Powder

makes it pre-eminently the most useful and wholesome

leavening agent known. Containing no lime, alum, phos¬
phate or other impurity, it leaves no alkaline or acid resi¬

duum in the food, and its use insures pure, light and sweet

bread, biscuit and cake, that are perfectly digestible and
wholesome whether hot or cold, fresh or stale. Its leaven¬

ing power has been determined the highest whenever tested

by official authority, and all chemists and writers on food

hygiene commend it for its sterling qualities.

THE SEASON OPENS.

RESPECTABILITY disseises HERSELF WITH
LOBONETTE AND BTABES ??

OTHER PEOPLE.
Nnrragansett 1'ier, Aug. 16.-We are just In the

middle of the three wild weeks that constitute
the season. Everything that makes " the sea-

. ?" is here. There are yachts In the harbor and

yachtsmen in tbe Canino. There are a thousand
peuple in the surf every morning and another
thousand looks on from the beach. There ar··

dozens of the handsomest ^owiis on the prettiest
warnen that ever were seen, and there is g·«alp
enough to keep every tongue in the place wag¬

ging fiom dawn till ¡ark.
"The season" at oh* Pier is that portion of the

summer when tlie crowd is the thickest and the
ino-t mixed. When ihe people In the ("-»sino ar··

packed so closely that, you can't pass down the

balcony without, treading on women'· trains and

men's feet, you may be sure it is the ?????.
When the tal:ti ig is so loud and so continuous
thai you can't make out whether the band i*

playinj the orertnre ef "William Tell" or the

evening star song from "Tannhaueser,'' you may

know it is the ecus, n. When the surf is so thick

With people that every time you try to sv.-im

you kick some one behind you with your feet

and slap some one In front of von with your
hand, rret assured H is the season. When the

Saturday night hops are so packed with Tom,
Web and Harry and their Menget»·*· woman¬

kind, that it is Impassible to Inserì another couple
into the eirclm·: mass of dancers, you may re¬

mark to your couina: ion without f'-ar of con¬

tradiction : "Thia, i tab* It, m the awnon.'
Narragan-e,tt. is unique of Iti kind. la tlie

whirlpool all - rtl and conditions if men ar··

Biaad in Inextricable confusion. Never was a

watering phi··** mom vuri'-d in its social tgrpei
The tre.it, itatele brass potn go Balling down tiic

-.reuní with tin· eraebed and chipped earthen

jars and the Mg, rlumsv iron kettles. The
ihahhy genteel btdba, in their eleaned gloves and

their turned gowns, mb elbow· with ladies who
ire neither ihabhj nor genteel, and while they
arould rather die than he the former, have had
insatisfled ymrninga to he the latter. The

¦ixiile. In all her dealing white bravery, spreads
bet par,?-··! and - ike* ··:( her scented, ¡a«···.

rrill*vj ekiiK side t.\ side with the qniet fourmi,
ivh » is asing lier ;··.cTcd lunshad* and wear-

in« her re-timimed last Mmmer'l hat. Ihe ill-

iiH rlerk her·· on ? brief mention.run· into

is rubicund, rotund employer. Cornelia, with
he (.racchi, «me on eaeb tide of her, Bros Aspasia
ro peacocking along tbe beard promenade, well·
!rct»w»d. Impudent, !i und some, daring, and throw-

tig ohallrtging glance· from under her great
ahite ha».

'??«» West., t"0, be· ra*t some of Ita pearti
m tlie Narragai tett si ore. It i-< ¦ broadening
«l«ht to µ·<· that tlie Were has got beyond the
tin··· of diamond earring· at breabfas*and French
icels on It· walbing boot*.* Ironi the outward
riew tbe West ?« breaming as creditable «* New·
fork ite«·'G. Ihe glrbi that, if ha* sent from it«

rolden pr:i!rie» and He si ? teen «tory apartment
lUsea to H? ire at the Pier are as good to look

it as though Gotham waa their eredi« or Phil·

idelphla tbe Lome ol their ancestors They
lbe sharpness, the daring, the energy of the

Ity of Pork end the land of promisi Bran
bell ???··? are presei fnhle, and bhongb in their

¦ citici wear fur-collared over«

.aie sud eat tinned eyeters snd echtiri for

.indi, at the Pici they conceal these eccentrici«
ka, and might, by their look-, he the Beton· of

! mee wbl the aristocratic vice· and

¡..ne of ihe th in···'·'· \bruca.
Hut evcrv on,· at lb* Pier looks well-dressed

?·? prosperous sn el irmlng. The only pe pie
? ho mar tlie genei .? ? arm »ny of h antj and good
lothes are the few military lights who naturall)
lave the Bppeamn.f ß -tra ..-e, odd tri>>··. lint

hey come und b*o ipldly, making only a brief
itay. Now and then one ares one of thefu? catches
? glfmpae of ¦ ^¦o<¦·lv man with uncut hair an I the

ye* of ¦ thinker. or is Startled by (he sudden
lew of ? woman race, »vlth th·· low brosv, the
?·«*·!· dressed ? »ir. the ttrnnge, still, ebntemp'a
ive clan··,· ,.f the brain-nortcer. Both weir

ladly Ptting clotlire rhe woman, as it rule, has the

hit waist lhat laehion kMjthn· and that Baino
aid wa· an Indication that it- owner w;i> ¦ |?t·
.? <·? a tender bean and · fond and faithful ne¬

ar*. If this i- the ca*e** there nre few tenter
e:irfe or fond ?·?\ faithful natures at the Pier
ill tli·· waists are amali, perhaps the largest ate

be Western weist* Bol the New-Yorh waist*
r» fearful and w· ti lerful. little, tiny, wasp like
hfllgs, mahlng Ihe :irls who have them ioob as if,
hould they luddenlj bend, they would snip

rieply in two. ? Lev have a strane·', unnatural
boL| theat girla They are real doll-women, In-
ariai.iy pretty, with small, meanlnglem feature·,
nd thin, undeveloped figuren They have a geu-
ral look of a sii|>ei aloni Ism.f nerves and an sb-
olule lack of passion and force. They have a

Ingularly reetlesa, wlre-Uhe vivacity, an entire

,! aence of repose, and leave upon the beholder the

mpreseion of a Un* drawn, thin, vilirant inten-

¡t.v of the brain.not the intensity that the
Tench eagnety Mil temperament,^ the lack of I
Khic.h is said to be the great delect of the Ameri-
an woman. ¡
Tho 1'ier this season show· a decadence In its

enera] fane, It i- ? eut below Kit thai year.
31 wns never very distinguished. That dclight·
ul enggeatk ? ? swelldom, though it was g wild,
preci?g swelldom that um· I to hang about if, is

ere no moie. TI ere is inore shoddy even than
saal. There is shod l\ from the Weal and shoddy
mm the South, and worse than this, there is

iioddy from New-York. Shoddy is always bad,
ul New-York Hhoildv i* the worst going. ? real
letham mob is hard to iie.it. ? Western «nob is
mere, simple. f<md, foolish thing compared with

im. There is ? frankness1, ¦ osador about the
? >b of the Wesi tli.it, With all his faults, males
on love him still. Jiut a, New-Nork snob la a

eadly Ibing, ami he la all ove; Karraganaett atni
i never still.
With him he brings a female train of sister« and

nnts and cousin.·, who um nls'Ut the ways of the
-ateriug placo with a short handled lorgnette
eld to their "yes, an·! a lire of comments running
ff their tongue;-. Jj cy are erwayg admirably
r*e**d in wonderful d.aphVio'is orean lie frocks,
,-itb a snowy edging ol law frills and a falling
lattai of pale ribbona Hitting at «we under
tieir spread .arneom, they view the moving «how
ftb k.en, Investigating cy·-·. Nothing esoap
leir penetrating gaze. They know that the
aman who has c· rwtitúted berseli their rival |*
ithoiit ¡, man thia morning. They know that Ihe
irl who iv said to wear the prettiest froehl In tho
¡¡».¦e bee abme to the end of her wardrobe and
asi got» baek to th« noetnaine ôf it. Tb*j know
iat the banenwransl married woman at the 1'ier
a« on a bidaoualy anbeenming hat, ami that ihe
elle of th* last ih e Bra**M is \\\ .ut of the
inning tlils rear.
The] nan teil y*u¡ toa, a dosen «tories of the

idles who have " Ilittorie·." As a ru'e, tiiey
re untrue, bat iliey ..re invariably highly colored.
hey «an show you a score of pretty «iris who
re limply "nobodies'' at homo, and come to th*

Pier for a brief belledom, just to see what the
taste of it is like. So-and-so's daughter, the
palo girl in the yellow chiffon,' who appears to he
quite the belle of the hops, is never asked out

anywhere in town, and saves up all winter for
this brief summer life. That is why she has
so many beautiful clothes, and as the girl she

speaks of trips by with an attendant cavalier, and
a face alight with smile.«, the speaker puta up
her lorgnette an«i eyes her carefully from the
feet up, appraisitiK her clothes and passing judg¬
ment, on her style.
But the mnrried ladies with "histories" really

come in for the severest handling. Carmelia
has quite a big stone ready to pelt, at them as

they sweep by. She has no good authority
for the history, and it la not a particularly nice
one: bet there is some singular, esoteric pleasure
to be derived from the recital of it. »She will
impart, it to any listener, modifying it slightly,
according to the hearer's sex. Its subject \9

quite torn to pieces when the laM word has been

said, when the historian, shifting her pale pink
parasol' oplee about for her victim, finds her, des-

iiftiates her, and follows tlie usual formula of

Tooking her curiously up and down,. And then
the comments begin. She used to he pretty, hut
now she has grown too fat or too thin or V>o
c«.arse or two pale, ns the case may be. She Ls
lather distingue· till, Is she not? None would
ne «er. to loo'*- at her, suspect that ehe had ha*l
such an adventurous career, would they?
But. it is always those demure-looking women who
do the wild thine.«, etc., etc.

The trademark of Narragansett Pier, its main
difference from all other watering-place«, rises
from this prominence, not alone of the scandal¬
monger, but of the object of the scandalmonger's
stories. In no other place do men and women who

ham? upon the ragged edge, and sometimes drop
over, enjfiy the strange prominence that they do
at the Pier. People? that ln town, the American
Cornelia would pass by on the other side, or

never dream of alluding to in her general conver¬

sation, are now the objects of all her glances,
the subject of her most vivacious talk. The
cracked and chipped earthenware Jar not only
«dis along «i le by side with the flawless bras.«
pot, but jostles nominar if, and passes if by in the
fierce muh of the stream. To be nn object of
loe«! interest at Narrainnsctt is to Vie the pos¬
sessor of a fly blown reputation? to be known to

have had "a past."
Cornelia hersrlf seriously enjoys n. good healthy

stare a» one of the ladles with histories. More
than that? she will follow the radiant charmer in
all her daz/lins brilliancy of white lacs and cream-

colored veil, and hat full of nodding roses and lit¬
tle white suede feet to the liench or to the Casino.
She will ¡fc'riomipousjy hang about her, glare at
her clothe, through the lorgnette, speculate as to

the sire of her feet, barken to the timhre of her
cultivated voice, note the way she has her back
hair rolled and 1er front hair pnrteil, listen openly
ami without shame to her conversation with her
satellite«. Cornelia.** main «port at the Pier is
fotand in hunting nnd staring at her less particu¬
lar sister. The owner of the history enjoys a

prominence that is not hers when in town. There
they may folk about her and wonderingly «"pecu¬
late or. the vicisitudes of her career, but they
don't sir nbout and stare at her, don't drop into
tUenea when «she pa-se», don't force her into the
po-ition of th·* lion of the summer, an object of
.-encrai curioeity, interest and admiration.

This altitude on the part of the visitor, who has
come to Nanaganeett determined t-> be amu«cd by
ti surface eight of that brilliant ephemeral, un¬

known half world «if which one hears so much and
s.-es so little, ir« what has given to the Pier its

commercially valuable, but socially unenviable
reputation. It i« not the fas* people who have
·_·?\.·? ¡sTarragansatf its had name, it is the slow

people. The respectable majority of the crowd
bave forced th«» not^oltareapectnble minority
Int an ndue and unlcolrcd-for prominence. The
reapectabl* mujortty i» never soins: to be any¬
thing il·«· but respectable; but now and then

1 a.s a hankering to look down from its snowy
¡«cake on the disreputable minority, ti wants to
·· ace the wheel* :;·· round" like Toddy and Bndga
It \. ants to look on 'hro'ich its lorgnette at a

l:isjs toward wham it cherishes a correct ani
moalty, but about whom it feri» a keen and lively
curiosity. So Cornelia gota t.. KaiTngnaaett to <*?

what ladies who arc not motheru of the tìracchi
look like, and all her world follows in her foot-
** ¦*

___«_
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his ? «.Tit Kit's niRii-noNS s«· t? arjaj UJHJQkTtOM
ANT) TH U.NIN'"..

Aeeoeaug to noraatanta which hav» been publish«·«!
rssceatty la Getwteny, the dally Ufo oi Pretaf**. ih«*

Oreat, n« Crown Prtaee, ara* not such «> to nil th>>
heart* of etani Amerlean baya wit it feelag* of envy,
KitiK' Frederick win »¡? i. ..t tárasela, ta* íhiIioi of
the great Fiiateitag, ara* a strict and OoBfaorlng
iniin win» Ucpt a atOM watch upon the net «>n* of
his son and aaeoOOBOT. He Oiaeted, t<">. prompt nnd
lltenil .«'?'?·????.)?? of Ids orders. ?? liuhan «In Jutidln,
the l'r-n h tutor of the ('roam I*rlin'e, tin* Klui <>n.'e

gave ekbornte, written Itistrtutlon« as to the manner

in edil, li the yoeug nuin was to employ his Urn«· during
the week. TIB* royal asnegale fas recenti»· appear·«!
In lh«> rolumns of various .ormati Journals for the
l!r>t tutte. It throw» coiiMdernble light upon the
cr '.it King** early irnlnlng.

·· H* Is tO he awakened «vich morning at ft O'clock,"
wrote Ills Mjijestv. "As BOOB as that 1« accom¬

pli-lied, you are to see that be dixvs not turn over

tigniti to sleep. He Is fo get up at once. Then ho
must lui«*el nnd say prayer* as la the cu-totn ori Sun-

la] atoning. Aa soon a* ho tiis laJabed i<?·* Been
Bona, im « to put on lila shoe, as rapidly as ? -s-IUlc.
araah hi< Band* nn«! face but not with soap-pull on

Ma coat, iin.l comb and plait his hnir. He 1« not
to powder his hair, however. If B* ullnws his hair
t.. be romBed and pinite<i ay Ioana one else, h«· must
drink his tea und eat h|s br«>akfnst at the same

t m.·, so thnt ho will he tftfggH In some work. All
thin must b* lln'.shed before halt-past rt o'clock.

'.Then,'' ecottnU·* Ihe Klnpr; "Duhan an·! all the
servaata «re to proceed to til·· room for gr·· penyata.
A chapter Is tO be rend from tao HIM.·, nnd a hvmn BttOg
il» on Mitrili» s. The-«· «lu'lci are to be ended at
7 o'clock, when the aarvanta nre t«·» be dismissed.
Prom t o'clock until o o'clock, Daban mnat instruct
1dm in history-· At 0 o'clock the Court IVacher,
Voltenlus, I- t<> anitra and teach htm until a «luartor
to p o'clock ih·· truth* of riBlaaainltj

..ai one quarter iu 11 o'clock," adds His Miijestv,
"lie la to wash hi« face rapidly, with water, and
his hands, with soap, clothe hlms.-lf In white, powder
himself, and put on bla eoat. At p o'clock he is to
vl.slt Ilio Kins. With him he |a to remain unUl rj
o''e|oek, when lie is to g<> :it on,·., t., ala rooms.

Daban is t.« be there to recelve"T'lm, *?? b» read«; to
ulve liltn los lesson In gTTurrfipûv. which Is t"> lust,
until :: O'coek. Pulían musi explain t"> Mm the
relativ.· .sires of the varimi ? Kuropciin countries,
th. ??· p.-iw«·, nnd IbcfV ***eaBBO«sea, ntvl point out tue
rich and poor cities. From :t o'clock 10 4, he Is to
take leasona in moral phtloaoahy. From ·? o*eloeh
until 6, Pulían must writ·· Qertnan onere1*8* «.th
him and s.· (ini he ae'tidr·· a ;(«>d stvle. At 5
o', lo, u. he Is to wash his banda. lb* may then im
t/i the King, tala· ? ?«?.·. exercise in the ayw.alr, tut
not In his rooms, nnd do what he pleas s, ai long as it
|s not r«-«ii trarr to the law» of Cod."

i*"*** .Sim»· ranro ?? ?\?tp?? w.,r.
From The London Olone.

Philanthropic Visitor to .lad I;lrd-Mv frbnd. may I
atk what hroilirhl voi here*

.Ul Bird The »nn:·· thing thnt brottpht reu here.
the de-lr«· to poi.e p?? nos« into oilier people's i>ns|.
iies«. only 1 us#d generally to go In by way of the
basement winder.

MIDSUMMER IN PARIS.
A MICROSCOPIC WRITING CONTEST-CHOI*

ERA AND THE RAGITCKERS.
Paris, July j*.

A leading Parts paper, the ¦ Eclair," i* offertosi
a gold medal us a prize te the finest writer, With¬
out distinction of nationality. It is not literary*
merit that is wanted, ns the above announcement
would lead one to suppose. The prize-giving editor
merely wants to know how many words can ha
written on a piece of paper, Replies have al¬
ready lieen sent in. A Belgian officer has ac¬

complished the feat of putting 2,187 words on m
post card. A Marseilles gentleman has distanced
him. having· crowded on a card of the same tizo
2,800 words, representing an article of M. Sareer
end a poem of Deputy Clovis Hughes, both legi¬
ble without a magnifying glass, though not, I
imagine, without a good pair of eyes. The shove
feats are nothing beside that of another competitor
for the gold medal, ,a government clerk, M.
Survigny, who has on a post card written out
an official directory, from the President snd bin
household down to the members of the Pane
Municipal Council, alfogether ß,000 words. Hg
spent twenty-eight hours over this at leisure
moments, and worked with the naked eye. But
lie is capped by Sergeant Lethorel, secretory of
the 127th Infantry, who announces that he will
shortly produce a poet card with a collection *f
articles amounting to 11,000 words.

As an art, small writing has tieen killed by»
photography. Microscopic photography was simply·
invaluable to France during the siege of Parts,
when carrier piccone were daily sent out with
10,000 private letter« photographed on a pellicle
two inches square rolled up in a quill. There
are still, however, plenty of amateurs, some of
them distinguished and even illustrious. I may
mention, for instance, Alphonse Daudet, who ha*
often, out of fun, written original ncwepapesj
articles on a leaf of cigarette paper.

Paris just now is very uncomfortable fer e)
large class of English-speaking people, those young)
men who have work to do here, whether a* reps
resentstives of English and also American busU
ness houses' or in a professional capacity, having}
as yet but moderate means, are compelled to live)
in lodgings. There has been no rain now foe
many weeks ; the pavements arc hard and babx
ing, the atmosphere sultry and devoid of vitalizing
power, opportunities for exercise of any kind)
except walking are wanting, and a bath 1* ai
luxury which must be sought out of the house.
Luckily' there have not been wanting among thej
Entriish-spenklng colony men of energy and des
votion, who, perceiving a want? set about supply*
lng it. The Decimal Boating and Lawn Tenni·
Society is tht result of their efforts. The elub
owns a goodly part of the charming Ile de*

Anglais at XeuiUy-«ur-Seine. The approach 1ß
by boat, which you summon from the hank, when
fieorge*? the good-natured custodian for the
island", and factotum to the society, rushes out off
the lurking place where he has been brewing*
"dee lemon squash" and pulls yeu by a very}·
artistic curve across the swiftly flowing stream.
Once on the other side, you seem to be In Eng·-
land. There are two excellent lawn tenniai
courts? made, of course, of asphalt, for tnrf doe*

not flourish in France, and surrounded with
comfortable lounees. There is a lofty boat-
house, where every kind of craft may be had foe

a spin on the river, and in the galleries of the.,
same building are sleeping rsoms. a billiard roomi
and a reading room' well supplied with book·)
and papers. The social life of the Decimal Club)
is full and friendly, as it should be. Many?
members make the island their headquarter· for

living, eating and sleeping. The social yeae
is marked by regattas, tennis tournaments, con*

cert«? billiard tournaments and swimming matches,'
Thé club calls itself Decimal because the numbe»
of the original promoters was ten.

The " City of the Sun" is up in arms again·*
the Prefect of Police and his officers. The inhab¬
itants have been "invited," in the language of
the official decree, to evacuate their dwelling·
within ten days, and find lodgings where they
can elsewhere. The Moors on leaving the Alham-
bra shed fewer tears than the "chiffoniers" of
Clichy are shedding at the prospect of leaving the
insalubrious abodes which rejoice in the magnifi¬
cent title of " The City of the Sun." Tlie ChiN
fonlers, or rag-pickers, have no luck. Some time

ago rag-picking was a lucrative profession, and
n«t a few members of the fraternity have left for¬
tunes of £2,000 or £3,000. But a day cam·

when the crocheteers looked askance at the rag¬
man, with his genius for exploration and turning
up stinking rubbish to be purified by the healthy
embraces of the nir. Thee>e "faddists" looked a«

the matter from the point of view of the air, of

which the supply in Paris is strictly limited, and

they argued that dust-heaps, if piled about and
disturbed, breed infection more rapidly than if
left alone to !>e decently »hovelled into the dust¬
cart when it comes by. So the Prefect made a

decree that the use of duet-bins should be univer¬
sal through all Paris. The ragmen could no longw
rake among the old familiar heaps. Rut their

trade was not killed. They still had something".
Now it looki as if their occupation would an

theftly gone altogether.
'l'hère is a ragman's quarter in Clichy,

just a« there is an organ-grinders' quarter
? London. It consists of half a dnzeR
.lind alleys called "cite*," or, as they say In Edin¬
burgh. " closes." Ther*> is the Cite Germain, the
'Ite Simonneau, tho cite of " Little Poland,"
md the cite of the Soleil. The lat¬
er is so called, not because it occasionally
veci ves the sun's rays, but because it* prcolncto
ire surround«d with a belt of sunflowers. Thin
ìeet of building* harbors nearly 400 families, of
Our, five, six, or sometimes eight persons each.
Rentt. here, I am told, range from a shilling to
wo shillings a week. A ground floor of tw·
ooma may come as high as four shillings. The
.ourtyards are regular incubators of lever germa,
¦fsj nre doubtless the starting point of the cholera
.pidemie, for which reason Ihe Prefect has seca

it to close them until further notice. I made
ny way into one of these courtyards through
unidles of stinking oo?« and nltmbed up one ol
he outside staircases by which the arvtrtmento
ire reached. The steps are slippery with rcty
lung out upon them by the rag-sorters, who we,,
ndoora My courage fulled at the tlirceholdYt
et me say that 1 was "hypnotized." by the smell·
which issued from the nearest door. Some·rag»
liekers do not object to the inclemencies of the
veather, and work outside in the ynrd. Whole
amilies may be seen clustering about the big
ieap*\ and cln«sifyine them into les-ser heaps.
»Vhatever is voted WOrtMe··.ami It must be ba4
ndeed.la flung away, at random, and lying where
t falls give* a TIlb?gated app· arance to the floor
if the court, not unlike a mosaic in relief. A
iro-trate railway carriage half MeeRg tip tha
ranRWay. How it came here, goodness knows,
mt a, family of live have taken advantage of ita
»resence to live in It. Down the middle, the half
iquid mass drains Into a aleggiati runnel of foul
duelling llenar, in which dog* and children die»
lort. Fioni the will· r.ang the skulls of thetf
lead comrvnioris il mean of the dogs/, with Rag
|*ah half fallen fiom the bones, and reggasi
vreeks of garments which can almost he
leard humming with veirmn. it seem* incredi·
.le tbr.t people can become attached to
neh a home. Bat it is so with the chiffoniers,
I'hey gey that hábil giege them immunity from
ibsJHa aud typhoid fever, and they feur that, if
Iriven to take up cleanlier quarter«, they will
m' interfered with in their work of sorting. Th#
totee* has replied that the statistica of mortality
? tho cltea nre an overpowering argument fog
.leaning them, and the families must go out till
he process is complete. When they eome back it
rill doubtless be under new regulations.

tu»
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? Coward..Tommy.I despise a coward.
Mr. I'igg.Who Is u iwurd now· I
Tommy.Johnny niipgs. ? mid him he was nivale

? jump Into the canal with his clothes on; and he
»as afraid, too, or lie wouldn't 'a licked me for MgbaR
»>..UudtonaRoU» Journal»


